


Volumes } A’BECKETT’S COMIC BLACKSTONE. Jarry Furniss's Ilustrations, 12/6 

recently } JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. From “Puncu.” Volumes J, and II. Each 10/6 

\ Published } A LOOSE REIN. By “ WANDERER.” (Hunting Story.) G. Bowers’ Illustrations. 12/6 

| maamory. nox. C0. : BURNAND’S INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. Furniss's Illustrations. 1/+; cloth, 2/6 
aes 


“ie, 
‘ ~' 
ge “LSS 











; 


Hibias! Ea 


ok Tee 
SE wi 


= 
\ . | es 
iS | a (isto 
ers ig | 
: Ra) \\ 
‘yt | 
\' A] , 


| 


byt SS 
wey A ss . 
Ai jullie 


mare wal 


— 


| 


“BON3d S3SYNHL 30d 


VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-THIRD. 
—~~— 
SEPTEMBER 10, 5 See: ne OL 
a DUN Sh YOL VU 7 
er Te Ts. 








oe pte 
‘a VES Soe PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


Wi: 
es AND BOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








OCOLAT MENIER =xxi23se> 


Registered at the General I’ost Uffice as a Newspaper.) 





BLS BG eecitbstatetisvee EG | oe ALE Shiite | ee | 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Sepremsee 10, 1887. 





Now ready (Sixpence), New “erties, No. 61. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for oart containing, among other a:ticies 
of interest, “ The Gaverecks,” Chaps 4) te &, by 
the Author of “ Mehaiah,” “Jehan Herring,” 
* Coart Revel,” &@c., &c.—“ A Possil Continent ”“— 
“A Valse Step (11.)"—“ A Phenomenal Voice,” 
@e., ae 

Lonéoa Burr =a, & Oo 


nu, Bur 16, Waterloo Place 





A NEW GIFT BOOK, with searly 400 Pictares. 


Now Ready, the FOURTH YEARLY VOLUME of 


THE ENCLISH 


ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. | 


A Handec ome Volume, consisting of 622 closely 

— 4 pages, containing neari  Woodcut 

a wat: ne of various sizes, bound in Extra Ciotn, 
loured edges, Royal 6v0, price Ss. 


WESTMINSTER SCHOOL, by G. ¥. BUSSELL 
BAREER, with TWlusteations. Seo 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


FOR SEPTEMEER 
The Nember also contains—" Study of a Head,” 
from « Drawing by EB. Poawe Jowrs, A.B.A.. A Visits 
in & Dutch Country House, by Mar Caommetcn, 
Marries Crucifix. by PF. Manion Caawrono, A Secret 
Inheritance, by B. L. Panseon, &e , & 
Profusely Utustrated. Price 6d., by Post G4. 


MACMILLAN & ©O., LONI 


PACMILLAN 8 MAGAZINE 
for SEPTEMBER, price ls., cox 

Amiel ; by Matthew Arnold 

With the parent 7 FP. Marion Crawford 

Chapters ALV — 

The Passion of the ‘ton 

A Clty of Granite; by 5. M. Perrows 

Milmer’s Mistake; by F. Anstey. Part Il 

The As Appeasement of Demeter; by George 


ON 


laos 


As lay! of lechia 
MACMILLAN & CO, 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
PASHION ABLE MARR is the 
and only recognised SS at 
ihe lasnest “nad moet suce 
yial Agency in the World. Price & 
c we Sau, 6 Lamb's Conduit 

on 


PLATE 


POWDER. 


Absolutely 
Free from Mercury. 


EVERYWHERE, 


LONDON. 


ae 
-eful 





Taare Mana 
Keowreacn 


SOLD 


PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 





NUBIAN 
BLACKING 


POLISH 
without 


Brushing 


Equal to 


PATENT 


LEATHER 
On BOOTS, SHUES 


And 
LEATHER G00DS 


‘AOOUMUSRLVA SI 


Aviad oNsf 








IVAN 


is admirabie. 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C OA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
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STRANGE ADVENTURES OF ASCENA LUKINCLASSE. 


(By Pam Urrzs, Author of *' An Out-of-Luck Young Man,” ‘‘ Jack and 
Jill went up the Hill,” “ The Bishop and his Grandmother,” &c. 
Ascena’s NARRATIVE, 

Tur story which I have to tell is more than strange. It is so 
terrible, so incredible, so entirely contrary to all that any 0 i 
reader of the London Journal or the “ penny dreadfuls” has 
heard of, that even now I have some dou em dee I 
however, to know it is true, and so does my hus! My hus 

| will come in presently with his narrative. There! that ought to 
make you curious. A very commencement. 

My early life was uneventful. I was a foundling. I was left 
with two old ladies (I fancy I may work them my day into 
“character” sketches) by a perfect gentleman, , after givin 
them £200, went away the next morning to Vienna for ever. He 

‘left with these two old ladies a little wardrobe full of clothes, but 
there was not a mark, nor so much as an initial, upon a 
| thing. They had all been cut out with a sharp pair of scissors. 
| This again ought to excite your curiosity. Bear it in mind. 
| Mysterious parentage—no mother, no marks, and father gone to 


Vienna for ever. 
The two old ladies k a school, in which I first was a scholar. 
then a teacher. There | remained until I was seventeen, when i 
| was tall and strong for my age, and looked more like three or four 
| and twenty. One day one of the old ladies said to me— 
| “Now, my dear, I will tell you what we are going todo. We ure 
ing to sell the school, and buy a little cottage ‘at Bognor. It 
Soeen’t face the sea, and just holds two. So, as we have considered 
‘ou more or less our own daughter, we are going to kick you out. 
Now don’t let’s talk any more about it to-day, but tell us to-morrow 
see a dear good girl, that we are going to do what 
| you wish.” 
“T shall tell you to-morrow,” I answered, firmly. ‘‘I’ll pretend 
to think the matter over with all my might and main, until to- 
morrow morning, give you an answer as solemnly weighed, 
and as carefully set out, as a Saturday afternoon essay.” 
So I was kicked out. 
| I became a governess in the household of Mrs. Cowstream. That 
| household consisted of the master, whose manner was w old 
| ladies in Lincolnshire call ‘tram .’ the children, who were, 
beyond doubt, hopelessly dull, e mistress, who was colourless. 
othing particularly Eeosned save my dismissal (after receiving 


ever 





that there is much in my my Must get on. More heavy dinners, 
more nightmares. Went to Brighton. Saw Doctor who said, “ your 
nerves are out of » you are suffering from a malady called 
a = fwd een A Ot " 

‘“ othing port, maraschino, champagne. 

Quite right. Persevere. I am going away for a fortnight. 
Cmte cate ee Woe | return, I will come and see you 
again. By that time your malady will haye reached an acute stage. 
Fy Sa a Ce 

‘Not as much as I drink. I sometimes have a plate of turtle 


soup. but chiefly as an excuse for a glass of punch.” 
* Quite Good day.” , 7 
pen Ys Fy became more and more confused, and I 
quite I met a gentleman at the table d’héite, called 
CHARLES. 
d when we had 


Eevee wert king, asked me on board his yacht, 
think we both understand cock ther. Tam 
afraid very wrong in kidnapping you. now, | am 
going to put a question to you, straight an: fiir. When the yacht 
ry 7 ae Whe oa whieh ion om the 
case mn u Ww an 
Continent is bound ean. It’s Se Gretne-Greah Decness, I on 
assure you.” 
Tl talk about it this afternoon, if I am well ”T said, 
holding on to a rope (it was very rough), and, feeling myself turning 


deadly 
married already ’” he asked, with a something like a 
c his mouth. 
** No, no, no,” I cried, ‘I like you very much.” 
I got out of the general embarrassment by fainting away until I 
found m in the Hotel Royal, Dieppe. 
pause to say that I fancy somehow I am making a mess of 
this story. To my I have added an absolutely polatless and 
met case of kidnapping, which would be unpleasant were it 


uous 
Well, the Doctor came, and said I was to have a large glass of port 
wine and small glass of beef tea every ten minutes. This did me 
hours of treatment, feeling more communi- 
in Cuanves all I have written here. I also 
my difficulty in carrying on my tale without a 


me, kissed me gently on the forehead, and said— 
“Never mind, dearest. I will send for a curious old man from 
Strasburg, and have myself a shot at the story. Two pens are better 


| a salary of about a thousand to suaivo-tenieel a year) within six | than 


.) 
months. With about four-hundred pounds in hand I went to the 


ing Cross Hotel. 

I feel I am a little plot-less. So far: foundling, old ladies at Bog- 
nor, aimless engagement by Mrs. CowsTREAM advertisement for 
the Charing Cross Hotel. All in their way, but not quite 
enough. I want anincident. I have it. 

Having untold gold, I thought I would buy some gloves in the 
Tottenham Court Road. I entered an omnibus, was much struck by 
an old woman who sat next me, bought the gloves, was arrested as 
a thief for passing false —— saved from servitude for 
life by old woman. Come. ’s action for you! Still, I don’t 
know why it is, but we don’t seem to get much “ forrader.”’, 
_ The old woman hurried me about from place to place feeding me 

and bonbons. For some reason I was not allowed 

ere | was. I didn’t want to, and not caring a brass- 

farthing for the selfish ‘old ladies at Bognor, it mattered nothing to 

me whether they heard from me or not. After a time the old woman 
asked me to sign this with my blood. 

In consideration of seven pounds a week, I agree to sell my 


s between sunset and sunrise, the payment ceasing on m 


unconditionally my own. 
I broke out laughing and signed it. Then the old woman said :— 
I am old enough to be your mother, and I am sure you know I 
feel kindly to you. I am not entirely my own mistress—think 
ga me if you can.” 
en placing by my side a little bottle of champagne, 
mea Devonshire cream, and dainty biscuits of various ki 
left me. The next day I was kicked out and carried in a carriage 
Dawlish. I had a nice little dinner — beefsteak, new 
inach, a bottle of sound port and a ripe 


woman in omnibus, ghastl 
and consequent nightmare. Is that all? 





[a 


| wither under his gaze. 


death, and my dreams, if any, immediately becoming only, and firework. Not waiting to pick up his pieces, we 
| collared the omnibus old 


ee alee cllousinsaines bene 
ou why I wasa " was rith my juven 
waniokes why my returned 


pe. — only wonder how it would all end, and vaguely hope for 
e best. 
Capratn Cuartes’ NARRATIVE. 

My name is Atsert Cuartes. I have a curious old friend who 
lives at Strasburg, called Ovrnouse. I am Cuanwzs, his friend. 
wrote to Ournovuse and told him Miss Luxrnoiassr’s story—of 
course, in unscientific language. He replied, it was deeply interest- 
| ing, and he would come to me at once. He arrived, and mmaotely 
performed the old ** of ink trick,” where, it will be remember { 

a chap is made to what he sees in a little writing-fluid. 
Then Ovrnovse turned to me with a strangely solemn face. 


tarantula in his hole, 

the viper in his lair, the piewvre in his cave. Such monsters should 
not be allowed to live.” 

| Iwas bewildered. We made our way from Newhaven to Chisle- 

|hurst. We called upon the old man with the of whom we had 

| 80 often talked. He trembled. Ovrnovuse to swell to twice 

| his natural height. Then the old chap with the opal to 

Then he c ed to all manner of colours, 

and literally exploded. He went off a feeble bang, 4 a cheap 


int of 





** We have got our finger,” said he, “ on t 


ound on the 


woman (whom we fi 
strangling Ascewa), and got her sent to prison, where 


very 
properly committed suicide to save us further embarrassment. After 
these preliminaries had been successfully my I am pleased 
ted | sweet 
~ it bad for a first attempt. 


to say that Ascena enjoyed peaceful dreams repose. 
Thece new! Tbave cleared up things pretty well, and don’t think 


Ascewa’s Narrative. 
I am married to Captain Cuantes, and Ovrnovse is to live with 
us for ever. This is pleasant. I am a little di ted that cir- 
prevent me from 


father never Ly be what on 
earth became of my dreams when I sold them to somebody or other 
a day—in fact, what it is all about. You will say 
tami, a mistake, an unconsidered trifle. You will be 





r\right. Mrs 
advertisement for the Charing Cross Hotel. All told, 1 can’t say | 


. in CHARLEs is very stupid and commonplace, 
| Alas! there has a great falling off since the days of Ascuma 
LuxixG.asse! 





vou, Xcm, 
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A PARVENU. 
(THE COMING ARISTOCRACY OF MIND) 


He. *‘ Caarmine 
CULTIVATED INTELLECT! W#EN YOU THINK WHAT HE'S RISEN FROM, 
FeLLOW, IT REALLY DOES HIM CREDIT!” 

She. “‘ Way, were nis PeorpLe—a—iInrerian !” 

He. *‘ Wein, Yes. 
Uncie 's A Bisnor ; 
Eienty THOUSAND A YEAR!” 


A TALE OF TERROR. 


He sat, or rather elled, amongst a Y of daily newspapers. His eyes 
were wilder, much wilder, than the Wild West of Burrato-Brxt, his hair was 
as dishevelled as that of an infuriated Irish M.P. after an All-night Sitting. 
He looked as mad as a hatter. 

‘What ails you?” I inquired, sympathetically, soothingly. For all answer | 
—as the oe, a she-novelist saith—he pointed to the pell-mell 
pile of morning pape 

‘Poor fellow!” eal I, “Have you then been trying to understand Sir 
Hewnyr Roscor’s erudite Address to the British Association ?”’ 

He shook his head emphatically. 


“Or to make head or tail, flesh, ‘fowl, or good red herring of one of AUBERON | 


Henpent’s acidulous jeremiads ? ” 
Again he shook his , and tore his hair at the same time. 

“Or to learn from MATTHEW ARNOLD’s moony meanderings, complacent | 
assumptions, and tart imputations, what is the real nature of his favourite, | 
quiet, reasonable person, 

“ Asperitatis et invidie corrector et ire?” 
Once more that action of decided dissent. 
“ Then perhaps you have been trying to find the ‘sweet reasonableness,’ and 
the invalextte * ary light’ of Science in Professor TrwpaLt’s furious fulmina- 
tions from the Aips 
eer Ney, nay, not oe he sobbed, insanely. 
| “You may have been endeavouring to reconcile all Mr. Guapsronwr’s Home- 
Rale utterances a = | the last ten years, to identify the Mr. Baieur of to-day 
| ith the People’s Tribune of forty years syne, to measure the motives of Mr. 


Yours, THAT YOUNG BeLLAMY—sUCH A REFINED AND of p- 
POOR 





bar or appraise the intrinsic importance of 
w??” ai 


‘the Member or Three Acres and a Co 

, no! 

. Humph! You cannot possib yo hem 80 fool 
as to venture the brain-dizzyi na danger of o_o 
the ‘ Thi s’ tempestuous a fhome Tale leaders?” 
He had not, end intimated as much, mournfully, 
a te man, do not say that you 

yse the authoritative ‘ | Analy 
epperton 


7 


been trying 
this year’s * ade - Cricketing, to test their 
ment of champion honours, or track out their distracting 
decimals to their last hidden lair!” 

** Worse than that—far worse!” he moonily muttered, 

“You alarm me, rash man!” I cried. it pos- 
sibly be that from a comparison of the works of the 
(Sporting) a you have a essayed to spot 
the winner of coming St. Leger?’ 

**No such luck,” said he, with a shudder. 

I drew near to him, and whi low in his ear— 

“Have you—hare you been seeking the meaning of 
the verses of some nae | mo -poet in the Morning Post?” 

** Would—two sou but that,” he groaned, pick- 
ing a single straw from the truss or so that stuck por- 
cupine-quill-wise i in his tangled fell of hair. 

I have it!” I cried. ‘“‘ You have an attack of 
veritable ‘ Whitmania,’ arising from a too long indul- 
gence in the wey yet enervating flow of Swin- 


burnian superlatives 
|| “The 


— deuce a bit « of it,” he mevnet, Sa testily. 

was growing impatient, and inclined ve it up.” 
‘Oh! this is worse than ARGYLL on Political Eoonory, 
or a Double Acrostic!” I grumbled, angrily. ** What in 
the name of Eleusis Aare you been up to?’ 

** Listen !” he whispered, placing his lips close to my 
ears; “* listen, and marvel if you may ; aid meif youcan. 
| I have been trying, by a comparison of the comments 
thereupon in the various party papers, to under stand the 
real of a Brr-Exxction ! 
| “Miserable man!” I gasped, “* that, way indeed Mad- 
| ness lies. Know you not that human imbecility in those 
| identical comments reaches its absolutely ‘ peut deep’ 

of abject folly and crazy inconsequence. w you not 

_ that rey —s in the whale history of 

| tle op d—is so mad and so maddening 

. ay article on a bye-election won by a Liberal, or 

ry Li article on a bye-election gained by a Tory? 
| Know you not that in these dismally, delirious lucubra- 

hotel all the rules of arithmetic, all the laws of logie, all 
ble —— of facts, all the obvious meanings 
— - nothing of the dictates of veracity, and 

the impulse of fairness, are deliberately inverted, per- 
setar, wich Ks moral havoc and intellectual pitch-and- 
Know you not that the gibberings of Bedlam 

continent sense com with the argu- 





His GRaNpFATHER'S AN EARL, YOU KNOW, AND HIS 1-i-f-. scribe ‘ explaining owee.’ an opponent's 
AND HE AImss_r 18 HEIR TO AN OLD BARONETCY WITH 


success, or picturing an ally’s crushing defeat as a ‘ moral 
| victory?’ Know you not that the (su 
of penning such frantic fustian makes a 
| drivel like a drunken Tuensrres, and a Radical Raapa- 
| MANTHUS equivocate like a pettifogging attorney? Know 
~~ not——?”’ 

But with a how! of horror the wretched victim of party 
silliness and factious sophistry pitched head-first amidst 


the pile of tap tent I! 


) necessity 








Laissez-Faire. 
“TI believe, if you would let alone this unhappy pessantey, 
¢ 


| there would be no difficulty whatever.".—Mr. BaLrour, on ¢ 


Trish Question. 
Tue Irish Landlord has lost his tenants, 
And doesn’t know where to find them ; 
Let them alone, and they ’ll come home, 
And bring rents (in their pockets) behind them. | 





A Real ‘‘ Inky Flood.’ ” 


happily ily inePer 
Keats for ts if he 5 eae vars | 
he would have felt it to be equivocal. People are writing | 
to the with “ink,” said to be made out of Thames 
water. itself was ‘surely to this. An ink- 
stand has been called *‘ mare m,”’ but hitherto no 


poetic trope-maker has been bol enough a to aueck of © 
river as an inkstand. Facts are stranger than 
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’ARRY AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


Dear CHARLIE, 

’Ow are you, old oyster? I’m doin’ 

the briny, dear boy ; 

Got my usual fortnit, yer know, as I makes 
it a pint to enjoy, 

Things is quisby at ‘ome, and they pressed 
me to chuck up my annual spree 

And stand by to look arter the mater who’s 
down with rheumatics. Not me! 


Relations are that bloomin’ selfish it fair 
gives a feller the sic 

I’m jest tidy myself, flush of tin, with no 
end of a thunderin’ “ pick,” 

And now I’ve a of a outing to keep 
myself up to the mark, 

I’m to stay in the doldrums at’ome! It’s! 
too much of a screamin’ old lark. 


No, Cuantre, boy. self-preservation’s 
fust law of Nature. yer know ; 
So I jest shang my ’ook like a shot and came | 
here for a bite and a blow. 
I’m as red as a bloomin’ tomarter already, | 
and talk about stodge ! 
Jest you arsk the old mivvey as caters al 
me at the crib where I lodge. | 


Number Seventeen, Paragor. Place, is my 
diggings, mate, floor Number Three, | 
From the right ’and bow-winder’s off-corner | 
you ketch a side-squint of the sea. | 
White stucco and hemerald sun-blinds, 
trailed up with a fine ‘‘ Glory” rose, 
And a slavey as pooty as pie, if it weren't 
for the smuts on her nose. 


| 

Oh, I’m up to the knocker, I tell yer; | 

fresh ’errins for breakfast, old pal, | 
Bottled beer by the bucket, prime ’ 

_. andoh, such a scrumptiousyoung gal ! | 

Picked ’er up on the pier, mate, permiskus, | 

last Wensday as ever was. Whew! | 

She would take the shine out of some) 

screamers, I tell yer, my pippin, | 

would Loo, 


Dropped ’er ’at the feet of yours, truly, and | 
’ArRY, of course, was all there. 

Her ’airpins went flyin! Thinks I, that’s 
a jolly fine sample of ’air ; 

As black as my boots, and as shiny, and oh ! 
__ sech a ’eavenly smell. 
“Hillo! Miss,” sez I, ‘‘ while you ’re "andy, 
there’s no need for Mister Ruwwet.” | 
That nicked ’er, my nibs. It’s the patter | 

as does it, of course with ooks ; 
Gals do like a cha 
find by them 





as can gab, anf 
ibery books, 
ake WEEDER, my boy, or Miss Broventon ; 
you'll see if a feller would tack 
A feminine fair up to dick, he ’as got to be | 


dabs at the cackle. 


And that ’s where Iscore,my dear CHARLIE. | 
Lor bless yer, in ’arf an ’our more, 
Me and Loo was as cosy as cousins, tucked | 
. Up in a nook on the shore. | 
Gives yer ‘oliday outing a flayiour, the 
feminine element do, 

Although, ontry noo, dear old pal, it’s a 
tidy stiff drain on yer ‘‘ screw.” 
‘Owsomever, flare up and blow “exes” is 

always my motter, yer see ; 
And I never minds blueing the pieces pur- 
wided I gets a good spree ; 
Wich is jest wot I’m ’aving at present. 
us, .0u’'ll say, at this pint, I expect, 
Axny’s doing the Toff as per usual.” To 
which, mate, I answers, ‘‘ Ker-rect !” 


en * right, my dear CHARLIE,— 
ierty always is right,— 
Gtavsrone’s gab about “masses and 
a ” is all tommy rot and sour 
spite. 





the! y 


** OVERCAST.” 


THEy were out ror A Day In THE CoUNTRY—WERE LATE AT THE STATION—He LerrT 
|IT TO HER TO TAKE THE TickeTs—A Horaip Crowp—Faicutrutty HoT—axp suk WAs 
| HUSTLED AND FLUSTERED CONSIDERABLY WHEN SHE REACHED THE CARRIAGE. 
He (cool and comfortable), ‘‘ How cHaRMiIne THE YeLLow Gorsz——” 

She (in a withering tone). ‘‘ You pipy’t ’xrgct To sez IT Buive, I s’prose!” 


{ Tacet / 





There is only one class worth consid’rin’, and that is the reglar fust-class ; 

And the chap as don’t try to get into it—well, he is simply a ass. 

Socierty sez, ‘‘ When the Season is hover, slide off to the Sea!” 

It’s the place for a fair autumn barney.” And shall I dispute it? Not me. 

’Arny knows his tip better than that, Sir. Your juggins may ‘ave ’is own whim 
About bicycling, boating, or wot not; J mean bein’ well in the swim. 

Lor, it warms a cove’s heart dontcherknow, puts his sperrits right slap on the rise, 
Wen the Niggers are dancing a break-down or singing Two Lovely Black Eyes. 

To see lardy Toffs and swell ladies, and smart li "temple Fane 

’Anging round on the listen and snigger as though they wos each one of Aus, 

They likes it, my lad, they likes it, the Music Hall patter and slang. 

Vauum jugginses kick at my lingo as vulgar! Oh, let ’em go ang. 

Take a run, Mister Mealymouthed Critic, go home and eat coke, poor old man. 

All Toffs as is Toffs share my tastes; we are built on the very same plan. 

Wots the hodds if yer rides in a k , or drives in a double-’orse drag, 

With a ‘orn and a loud concerteena and lots o’ prime prog in the bag? 

It is only a question of ochre, the principle’s ditto all round. 

It is larks by the Sea we all seek, and they suits us all down to the ground. 

But now, I am off to the Pier, Coane. Boat’s qomtes is Sou Boolong, 

And I wouldn’t miss that not for nothink. The wind blows a little bit strong, 

And there’s bound to be lots on ’em emery, ome 5 ay e poner, dessay ; 

And it is sech a lark to chi-ike them, the bit o’ fun of the day. 

Old jokers in sealskin caps, Cuantre, drawn over their poor blue old ears, 

Pooty gals with complexions like paste-pots, old mivvies gone green with the queers ; 
Little toffs with their billycocks raked. jest to swagger it off like, yer know, 

But with hoptics like badly-biled whelks. Oh, I tell yer it’s all a prime show. 

Larf, Cuantre? It bangs Anravr Ropserts, and makes a chap bloomin’ nigh bust. 
I must take a’am sanwich to munch. Wen a cove ketches sight on it fust, : 
And I sings out, ‘‘ Hi! who’ll ’ave a fat’un?” to see that bloke shudder and shrink, 
And go gooseberry green in the gills, is too lovely, mate. Wot do you think ? 

And all this, with the larks on the sands, niggers, spotting the bathers,—that ’s spiff !— 
Sails round, going bobbing for whiting, and singing at night on the cliff, 

Not to mention rides out, as per rs, and qu fhirtations with Loo, 
I was quietly asked to chuck up ’long o’ Mother’s rheumaties! Yah boo! 
’Anry’s not secha mug, [ essure you. Sweet Home is dashed fiddlededee. 
I’m not nuts on yer da - i ey it spiles a smart chap for a spree. 


Ony sorry my time’s nearly hup ; but, as fur as the ochre will \ 
Do the beiny with swells like a swell, isthetipof Yours cuumpeoady, 
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SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


| Thirteenth day of Cure at Royat. Hotel Continental.—The view 
| from =~ window is charming, whether on « bright morning or « 

moonlight night. Bat I am not with it. There is wi 

me an “ Oxrver, asking for more.” Had I the faith which 

mountains, | would that hill opposite to be removed, so as 

give me & more extensive, and A grander view. | 

The Beggars at .—A nuisance anda di 

Why ase eens trade ! 
afflictions ? tals, no charitable in 
where they ean be taken care of? Of course there are. 
power to compel them to go in f Is there no “* traitement” f 


As for the little 
trade and who 
useful work and 
should be em- 
ployed in mend- 
ing the foot- 
paths leading 
up to Grave- 
noire and the 
environs, which 
are in a ve 
bad condition, 


I do not ob- 
ject, indeed by VW 
this time I take \) 
rather kindly to 
the tm du 
pays, but I 
detest what Mr. 

“ Domp-Cram- 
po” would call— 


- 


The Whine of the Country. 


A propos of walks in a wretched condition, why don’t their 
Worships, the Maires of Royat and Chamaliére, lay their heads 
together and mend the footpaths ? In making the above suggestion, 
{ do not contemplate wood-pavement. No: but I do think these 
beggars might be utilised. . 


Pensées d'un Baigneur.—A bather ee of time to emulate 
| the celebrated parrot. What can he do—the bather not the parrot— 
in his bath, except think? He can talk, hum, or sing. He can 
recite: and exercise his yoice and memory. But this would attract 
attention, and I fancy the talking, singing, oF reciting bather would 
very soon be requested to keep quiet. fore he must think. He 
may not sleep: it is not permitted by the faculty. No: thinking is 
the thing. The time in a bath,—thirty-five minutes of it—passes as 


a dream, and the thoughts are as difficult to catch and fix as butter- | 


Here are a few :— 


It is absolutely necessary to please oneself even in things ap- 
parently indifferent. Out of politeness, I yielded yesterday to an 
invitation to take a drive of two hours. I was ill for nearly a 
couple of days afterwards. So was the kind person who 
took me. I believe she meant it well, and intended it as an act 
of politeness. 
the “‘ traitement.” This sort of thing must come out of you. 
waters bring out selfishness and ingratitude. ) 


flies, 


The 


Morning after morning I find myself staring at the notice on the 
wall at the foot of my bath. From that 
* titulaire.” My bath-cell is No. 17. So as Titulaire [ am Number 
Seventeen,—like a convict. My Gaoler, the bathman, does not know 

| me —~ by any other name than “‘ Monsieur &c., Dix-Sept.” 
Ah, well, I never thought I should be seventeen again. But I am— 
at Royat. How it must be re-juvenising me! 

> > > > > 

| _ I have been looking over a list of excursions to various “‘ Salubrities 
Abroad.” Among them I find this:—‘ De Lyon en Savoie et en 
— > w~ r Saiwnt-André-le-Gaz, et retour.” 

“St. Andrew-the-Gas” sounds a novel name in a calendar. He 

| was evidently a Saint much in advance of his time, An excellent 
man of course “* according to his lights.” 

I saw a subject here for Mr, Manxs, R.A. A bearded Franciscan 
~~: in his — habit, wie ond and poery at me waist, sending 

a telegram at the telegraph office. Imagine! the surroundings. 

Mr. Marxs might call it an Anachronism. 


When abroad, I make notes of the names of any new dishes. The 
following one was new to me as a name, not as a dish, which was 


simple enough, “‘ Culotles de baeuf d la fermiere.” What next? 
“* Calecons de veau a la bai ?” “ Gilets de a 
bergére?” “* Culottes de veaud la Brian'O Lynn?”  Chapens 


voiaille a la cog?” | 


_ Music.—This morning, the fifteen 
is something new. 
iene Tired of the overtures 
Algeria, selections from 


. ° > 

of my sojourn here, 

yg 
mpa, 

Pie 


the band 





(N.B. This was written within the first seven days of | 


gather that I am 3 





other, so that the public wishing to send letters 

the post times ought to be, and then give, 
themselves another margin of at least ten minutes on the safe side. 
The calculation is not ver complicated when you are accustomed 
to it, and its uncertainty lends a gentle stimulus to the ordinary | 
routine of the uneventful life at Royat. - 


For ‘‘ Excursions from Royat by Rail or Road,” see my Guide. | 
Book, forthcoming. | 


* * . | 


. 
This advice, ‘‘ See my Guide,” or “‘ See ay Fang 18 is per- | 
potualiy recurring as a friendly hint—it really being a most artful | 
way of introducing an advertisement to your notice—in that in-| 
| valuable publication, the Guides Diamant, P. Joanne, $ 
| Hacuerre & Cre., without which no traveller's pocket or bag is 
| completely furnished. Time for siesta. 











FIRST IN THE FIELD. | 
A Song of the Cricket Championship. 


Tue Graces are hers, but the Parce | 
havetosther = 

Of late, so the Championship won’t go 
to Gloucester ; 

Despite brave Lord Hanns, and efforts 
well-meant, 

That me won’t fall to the buld| 


the “‘ better for wus” sex 
- Had luck smiled (not she!) 
(Yorks.) sweethearts of x; 
is famed as the pluck 
-work shire, 
The top of the tree is not reached yet 
Dame! Fortune, that Sphinx of th 
ame Fortune, a ts) e 
riddle-cum-diddle sex, 
Crowns not with success the crack 


on theie | 


Em met. 


| And, though it 
and hard 


Middlesex. 
Spite of Sarewssury, Gun, and such 


cricketing 
Her Song for this season is ‘‘ No, not 
ee - an , ; 
And, althoug ~~ + = (i e Pilling. (Lanes.) 


one a shire 

She just missed first place, has stout Honnpy-led Lancashire. 
Thanks—in chief—to young Lonmann, whom fate canot flurry, 
The Championship once more comes South. Bravo, Surrey! 





Oxrvovs.—Lord R. Caurcattis to address a me 
at Sunderland. Hardly strikes one as quite a sui’ 
purpose, Sunderland bei rather ve 
ey hee ee er are so 

Rulers would have chosen Camberland as 














| Jack Lovell, who on matricula’ 
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DRURY LANE WITH PLEASURE. 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
Ir was only what might have 
pected tha’ 


e 
ble in the 


Pleasure Parties. 


but on the condition that he did not introduce me to the 
ting at D Lane was about as 


lively as a mute at a funeral. I was not at 


| rather out of sorts. Frankly, Mr. Jack Lovell in Pleasure is not 


| anice young man. He re 


| ought 


s for the Church and gets plucked, as 

indeed yi — as he seems to have employed the time that he 
ave 

oceupied in hard 

reading, in be- 

having inthe most 


| disgraceful man- 
| ner to Miss Jessie 
Newland, other- 


| wise 
| charmin 


the ever 
Miss 
aa pe mes \ 
ery properly re- 
fased a family 
ae he suc- ¢% 
ceeds to a peer- 
age, and imme- 
diately publishes 
the story of his 


| betroth 
| fuses 


her, 
Personally, 


I 


| must admit that I received with joy the news that he was drinki 


himself to death, and only felt the deepest regret when I learn 


| that he had not perished in an admirably contrived Earthquake. 





But, in spite of Mr. Jack Lovell, Oxford, at Drury Lane, con- 

tained a number of interesting persons. The Doddipotts, father and 

son, with their 

A 

= Sy (Miss Broven) 

= ih , 
ed 





—= W/Z, were most amus- 
ig jj ing, and I was 
quite satisfied to 


E 


uly 


= 
v 


Sweets to the Sweet. 
of the joint authorshi 
say that its chief merit li 
“ Harner,” like unto the friend of Drs. 


surprised to find him | b¢ 


American relative | ® 





but some one far more substantial, the great Aveusros DavrioLanvs 
himself ing upon 
ord Mixture 


the Sheldonian Theatre 
of no common kind), or 


4 er one is 
(the background to an Ox 


An Oxford Mixture. 


the Barges, or the Promenade des Anglais, or the Carnival Ball, 
the pouene ¢ $ an excellent master of effect is seen in every group, 
in every le 

Pleasure is described as a Comedy-Drama, and the plot is not, 

as strong as some of its predecessors. As ‘‘ strength” at a | 

theatre y wy Aye “‘murder” or ‘‘ sudden death,” I am not 
at all sure that this absence of the ultra-melodramatic is not to be | 
welcomed, in spite of the taste for the horrible which is supposed to 

the characteristic of those who in the pitand gallery. But 
what the People (with a capital initial letter) lose in the ghastly, they 
certainly gain in the beautiful. If the scenery at Drury Lane of the | 
Riviera does not cause ** Personally conducted tours” to be more 
Drised I chall be disappointed. Even tho Earthquake should not be 

a isappointed. Even the e should not 

a deterrent, for as far as I could learn from “the incident” at 
Drury Lane, no one was a penny the worse for the shaking. Even 
the unworthy Lovell mee ancy up the chimney. If this were 
80, it would only be in keeping with his character. 

n the first Drury Lane success, The World (by the same authors 
as Pleasure), there was a wonderful clergyman, played by the late 
Mr. Rypxr, whose —- was equal to his audacity. This stran 
ecclesiastic I remember, having sown an un y large crop of wild 
oats in his youth, on his return from Evening Service in his middle 
age, imperiously refused to allow a lady to remain in his ish 
because she had once been deeply attac to him, and loved 
him “‘ not wisely, but too well.” Ishall never forget the dignified 
earnestness of late Mr. Ryper as he explained to this lady his 
position as a married man, and rm! ordered her to move on. Had 
Mr. Jack Lovell been ordained, I fancy he would have made an 
excellent curate to this reverend gentleman, and that between them 
they would have formed what is satirically termed a “* por, ir.” 

It is possible that the original intention of the authors of sure 
may have been to have conterred on the hero of their piece a Deanery, 
or even an Archbishopric, and that the recollection of, this prior 
clerical creation may have influenced them to alter this contemplated 
Church petronage into a tempora: peerage linked with twenty thou- 
sand a-year. this as it may, Jack and his prototype will rest 
in my memory as companion pictures, of what a clergyman might, 
could, would (but should not) be. The scenery and the admirable 
management make Mr. Lovel and his doings bearable. The 
pull him through. For the rest, Pleasure is an amusing play, well 
mounted, and capitally acted, and should keep the boards until 
December brings to Drury Lane and a delighted world the Christmas 
Pantomime. On the first night all went well up to the end of the 
Fifth Act ; but the last, after the excitement of the Riveira scenes, 
came as rather an anti-climax.—I beg tosign myself, in compliment to 
and emulation of the Earthquake, Oye wuo mas Gower To Preces, 








A Hint to the Howlers. 


Betwixt Paddies who kick up wild hullabaloo, 
And rude Radical raffs who will play the Yahoo, 
There tly is not a Tanner to choose ; 

Though the Irishmen boast of the better excuse! 
Rads the Message of Peace will not hasten, I trow, 
By taking a hand in this Donnybrook row. 
To ** trid on their coat-tails” is policy mad, 
But to help them to swing the ny ’s as bad, 
To ape angry Pats in their weakness or fights, 

Is the very worst way to get Ireland her “‘ rights.” 





Aw Appress To Partiament.—Shut up! 
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SEA-SIDE WEATHER STUDIES. 





SET FAIR. 


Bi yee .” . 
p PNY bi 
b Bi 


~ 


Mien 
WHITBY. 








“ON HIS OWN HOOK!” 
A Pourricat “ Axcuier’s Sono.” 


(Imitated, at a respectful distance, trom Pisca- 
tor's Song in ** The Compleat Angler.” 


Piscator pipeth :— 
Now private pique breeds party talk, 
Sume G. aed. bless, and some would baulk ; 
Some seem to find it pretty sport, 
Changeful constituencies to court. 
To share such games I do not wish, 
No, for awhile, I'd rather— fish. 


Just now I might to danger ride, 
There's doubt about the winning side, 
One's little game may often prove 
Advanced by a retiring move. 
For faction’s fetter, party’s snare, 
Whilst angling here | need not care. 


Such recreation is there none, 
As playing one’s own game alone. 


se else is risky, more or less, 
An 


well may land one in a mess, 
My hand alone my work can do, 
Here I can fish, and study too. 


I care not much to fish the seas, 
Me party-angling more doth please ; 
My resent task | contemplate 
ith patience, not with heart elate. 
But in safe waters I would keep, 
And floods at home run wild and deep. 


I’m not quite cocksure on which side 

At present runs ‘* the flowing tide ; ” 

I'd not be stranded with the ebb— 

I’ve shunned the Grand Old Spider’s web ; 
ate SRR 
I take my hook, mind my eye. 


I'll not with Caucus gudgeons wait, 
Pre ared to gorge whatever bait. 


How poor a thing, wire-pullers find, 
Will captivate the Caucus mind ! 
Yet latterly, to my surprise, 
Unto my bait it fails to rise. 
But here, though while I fish I fast 
From the political repast, 
Yet, as my new-found friends invite, 
I'll take the swim, I’1l watch the bite. 
Should chance the Coalition dish, 
There'd be a pretty kettle o’ fish ! 


So I’m content this post to take, 

Alone, but calm and wide awake. 

Anglers “ lie low”’ just now and then, 

| Mach more so we fishers of men. 

Here I can “* bob,” smoke, make a name, 
And from afar watch the whole game. 


| I fancy that, were Ranpotrn here, 

| He’d smile, and share my bottled beer. 

Both fishers we, by brain not book 

Take our own line, on our own hook. 
I'll watch which way the home wind blows, 
And when ’tis settled—well, who knows? | 


AT HOME WITH ATOMS. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—Arrer listening to Sir 
Henny Roscor’s Address at the Free Trade 
Hall last evening, my brain feels very much 
like a “* —~y-y= the eve a hast 
into atoms,” by grandeur subj 
on which he discoursed, and as he so kindly 
told us this catastrophe ‘may be ht 
about not only by heat vibrations, but like- 
wise by an electrical discharge at a compara- 
tively low temperature,” the present state of 
Sle weather selhes obts to Ce anaiety feel 
abou e seat of my mental organisation. 
Still “there is a fundamental difference,” he 














| the more so, as “* even the highest of terrestri 
| temperatures, that of the electric spark, has 


rate until somethin 
| shall therefore cherish the idea I have hitherto 





tells us, ** between the question of separating 
the atoms in the molecule, and that of splitting 





| up the atom itself,” so that there seems to | 
| be a remote chance in any case of my pre- | 


serving an atom or two of sound sense and in- | 
telligence in the midst of impending 


failed to shake any atom in two.” 
In the course of his address Sir H. Rosco 
said, ‘‘ There is no such thing in nature 
as great or small.” I was always considered 
the smallest in my family, and it seems difli- 
cult, though at the same time encouraging, | 
to believe I am equal in physical quantities | 
of height and weight to the other members. 
What such nice men say must be true—at any | 
truer is found out. 


been underadelusion. Mind may have some 
inscrutable quality wherewith to balance 
Matter. Iremember my tallest sister wasthe 
one who thought least. Mind and Matter are | 
now so much mixed, that they may be inter- 
changeable molecules; who knows? Sir) 
H. Roscor observed also that ‘‘ heat is evolved | 
by the clashing of the atoms.” I felt how true 
that was when we twelve molecules quarrelled 


ren. 
I think, Mr. Punch, for a woman, I have 
—agheee, —pl- - —uaellaiee 
Yours truthfully, 
Tue Berrer Harr or Somesopy. 





The Peccant Member. 
A Wail by a Weary One. 


PARLIAMENT aig ol in September ! 
That in, the boagua. "Det edegt it daly 
a i 
To modern days, it be cabled Home- 
y 








“Nor ox raz Howrs.”—Mr, Saves. 


——— 
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TO FIND LAW AND ORDER. 


Srranp, 10°45 P.M. 








CIRCUS PERFORMANCES. 


Srm,—I see that there is a senseless outcry agai 

plan of the Board of Works to build on a portion of the open space 
now available at Piccadilly Circus, and I write to protest against the 
pestilent heresy that prompts it. What, Sir, I ask, has the Board to 
do with ‘‘beauty”? As a public body, responsible to the ra 
payers, they have only one thing to consider, and that is, “‘ utility.” 
Why, then, should they not seize vacant inch of ground at 
their disposal, and convert it into a Central Pig Market ? a thin 
could not be better installed than at the end of Regent Street, and 
here is the very site for it. yy to see some active steps taken 
to set this on foot, I am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 

Noruine 1F wor PRActricat. 


_ Stn,—Your Correspondent, ‘‘ Oe wirn ax Ere to THe Susie,” 
is right in attacking the gross Vandalism of the Board, but, in his 
proposed scheme for statues and Sountaing, be falls miserably short 
of whet is segily wanped, to make Pi illy Circus - Se Foe 
, open 8 urope. 

be cleared from St. James's Chucch to Leicester Seunon, East 
ap pn the whole we 4 So Pee of 

pon the space so secured, a white mar ve- 

ment, broken only by colossal Valen SERN, groups Sane wd ae 

8 


d | matter strikes your suggestive 


ee eres fo Ss Sch of telaginn tepsthor be juxtegepiiion 
one e meri ringin ux tion 
cake of our two great Renaissance Sc chitests Gress and Wren. 
I offer it to your artistic readers for what it is worth and beg to 
su myself, Yours, tentatively, A Locat Mecznas. 


Srz,—There was some time since some sensible talk of erecting « 
Gigantic iron tower in the neighbourhood of the St. Martin’s Baths and 
ash Houses, Surely no finer site could be found for such an erection 
than that provided by Piccadilly Circus. Here, with a sufficiently 
ample base, such for instance as could be furnished by the entire 
available space in question, a thing of the kind might rise to, say, the 
height of 1,000 feet and have one, two or even three theatres at the 
top. Several restaurants could be accommodated on the upper floors, 
and the lower 500 feet might be partly relegated to a sa manu- 
factory a pas let out in chambers. The whole w afford a 
lensing striking coup d’ail to any one @ hing it either 
om aterloo Place, Piccadilly or Shaftesbury Avenue, and prove 
I think, a happy compromise and solution of the somewhat vexed 
question of the utilisation of the disputed space. At least, so the 
ent, A Horsvut Alpi. 








LEARNING THE LANGUAGE, 
A Page from his Bulgarian Ollendorff. 
Have you perceived the Triumphal Arch at the entry of the City ? 


No, I have not perceived the Triumphal Arch at the entry of 
Cit but I have noticed the cold shoulder of the General 
‘This must be the Round 
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NAUGHTICAL P 


Yachting Friend (playfully). ‘‘ Have you ANY EXPERIENCE oF SquaLis, Brown!” 
Brown, “Squats!” (Seriously.) ‘‘My pear Siz, I've srovent ue Ten in Famity!” 





FOR AN IRISH TRIP. 
(Some Preparatory Memoranda. ) 


1. To get up the early Celtic history, and establish my undoubted right to call myself an 
Irishman, by tracing my pedigree directly back to Senses THE F rast. - -” 


Natuan’s, and wearing it on all public occasions. 

3. Make arrangements to take a dozen lessons in jig-dancing and shillelagh-flourishing 
from some recognised Music-Hall celebrity en in this special Line of business. 

4. Get the words of the Well have the T: 7 Cow, Pat, and other patriotic songs, by 


and have an encore verse ready in case being called upon to give it in any popular 


emergency. 
5. Familiarise myself with the use of such expressions as ‘“‘ Whist! Whist!” “ Arrah! are 
ye shure now,” “divil a bit!” and other Irish colloquialiems, and accustom myself to 
interspersing my orations with shrill whoops to give emphasis to a sentence or point to a period 


as occasion may require or 8 





2. Lend colourable certainty to this by hiring a low-comedy Donnybrook Fair suit from | Salary 


ee 


6. Conceive a defence of boycotting and 
| bring it oratorically, in an airy and genial 
|way, within a measurable distance of 
legality, and back it up if possible with some 
| bibli and Homeric analogies. 
| 1%, Studythe Finn of Comonon preston, 
| by hurling boiling pitch, meal, lime and 

brickbats through a besieged cabin- window 
jinto the faces of imaginary constabulary 
| without. 

8. Habituate myself to mild indulgence 

in “‘ potheen,”’ occasional drinking of con- 
fusion to the ‘* Sassenach,” and to taking 
care not to lose sight of my return ticket, 








CASE-O’-MY-BANKER, 
(The Story of Another Child.) 
Tue Boy stood in the sweltering street, 
ne all but ~ had os i . 
e fast- in -days’ hea 
Flamed ae his head b 


| He was not beautifal nor bright, 
Nor born to rule the storm ; 
A most unlucky urban wight; 
A , yet grimy, form. 


His parents could not grant the boon 
—A fortnight’s Country air ; 
| They would havespared him precious soon, 
But had no cash to spare! 
| 


He called aloud: *‘ Kind Public, say, 
If me you have forgot!” 

But far from Town the Public play 
Unconscious of his lot. 


** Speak, millionnaires,” again he cried, 
** If I may not levant!’ 

And but the falling leaves replied, 
And daylight growing scant. 


Upon his brow he felt the breath 
Of summer slowly fail, 

And looked and prayed for kindly aid, 
As seaman for a sail. 


Meanwhile the Children’s Country Fund, 
Formed near the roaring Strand, 

(At Buck’n’ham Street, the Number Tea,) 
Had no more cash in hand! 


He murmured faintly once again, 
**Kind Public, must I stay ?” 
While to the seaside cab and train 

Bore happier lads away. 
Ah, Public! You this Summer's heat 
Have felt at Pleasure’s marts ; 
Think how you’d like it in the street, 
Before it quite departs! 





A Real Sporting Event. 


ARROW-THROWING is said to be the latest 
new sport—in Yorkshire. Newer even than 
Frog-spearing in France! What next? 
Per! “‘Javelin-men” will soon meat | 
something modern, and not perfunctory. | 
Then “ Hatchet-throwing”—in a sense) 
having no relation to travellers’ taradiddles | 
—may become the vogue; and Mr. Hay- 
BURY, who is so much concerned about the | 

of the Master of the Hawk: may | 
move in the House to have it transferred 
to a new and actual public functionary— 
the Master of the Tomahawks. 





Groxoctsts talk learnedly about the im- 
mense antiquity of what they call “the 
Coal measures.” The modern coal-measures, 
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needed now, are measures for arming our 
| Coaling Stations. | 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
From the Notes of a Colleague of the Member for Barkshire, 


House of C , Monday, August 29.—I was afraid that Tony 
would give himself a holiday. For some time since the Whips have 
kept an uneasy eye upon the most independent, the most talented, 
the most industrious of their following. And now he has gone! 

**He will return—I know he will,” 

before the end of the Session ; but for 

the moment he is away—the deadly | 

dulness that prevailed at Westminster | 

a fortnight since was too much for| 

him; and so I follow him in the) 

House—be it well understood, at a 

respectful distance. His absence will 

not. kv Dy ang tees the 

sprightly Axgxs Doveras, forgetting | 

for the ent the destination of | 

votes, will regret him. Bu 

good-naturedly observes, er the) 

impression that he is adapting Saax- 

SPEARE to the exigencies of the situa- 

tion, *‘ Votes may come 

and votes may go, but the | 

Session seemingly goes on 
a 

o return 29. 

The Patriots have deter- 

mined it shall be a grand 

. for ae ** Ould 

= nthry.” Many previous 

> weeks have been equally 

: ks, or as they 








Lie 


reall 

is seat, scarcely a qaorum 

A. Ak-rs D-gl-s. present. §§ Ministerialists 

“in reserve,” (like policemen when some one writes to tell Sir C. 

Wanren he is going to demonstrate in Trafalgar Square) in various 

parts of the House. Gladstonian Whips well en évidence to act as 

guides to sole representatives of the Non-Dissentient Liberals, 
Woopart and CarILpERs. 

Unprejudiced North Briton Doveias Caawrorp has a question for 

young NorTHcote about pig-iron and Seemingly Scotch firms 
have been overlooked. Surveyor-General of Ordnance very gravely 
answers question, goes home and tenders his resignation, ‘‘in conse- 
quence of recommendation of Committee reporting upon War Office 
organising and suggesting changes... 
Nortacote had enough of it. Co "t 
even say something funny about “* burning 
que tiene re coal generally ending in 
smoke,” 

After Jorcey had wanted to know hae 
great guns should be let off at Tynemout 

romised that 
be fired (if 


Castle, and Stawnore had 
for the future they shoul 

ossible) in a whisper (‘‘Savours of a 

ang,” put in CurLpers, sotto voce), the 
Irish gentlemen got to their favourite 
sport, Kine-Harman baiting. They had 
one or two good sets-to, making it i- 
calarly unpleasant for the Under 
tary about the trial of O’ Baten, Resident 
Magistrates, and Horse-breeding. But 
this “illigant divarsion” was cole a sort 
of hors d’euvres to the piéce de résistance, 
“Supply — Irish Votes,” which was as 
strong and savoury as the National Stew 
itself. 

Ditton began the ball by moving a 
reduction of the Constab: Votes, 
saying that the chief duties of the officers 
were, driving out with the Country Gen- 
tlemen, flirting with all the Young Girls, 
and shooting with the Landlords. H. Nerthe-te. 

“Ab, so it is,” said Josera Grix1s, with a flash of scarlet in- 
dignation mounting his noble brow, “It’s not the driving and 
shooting I object to—it’s the flirting |” 

Josep GILuis is very excitable when the fair sex is mentioned, and 
no doubt meant what he said. 

Tm Heaty followed on, regretting that Gaawpotrn was not 
there, no doubt for the same reason that the Iri gen with a 
shillelagh was sorry to see no bald pates neat and handy. He said that 
the Boy cotted were the happiest inmates of the distressful country, pos- 
sibly feeling that they h: plenty of time for drinking and fighting. 


Then the various votes were taken and “talked at,” in the o 
tomary way until the hands of the clock marked Three in 
Whenever a chance showed itself of a war-whoop—wh 

somebody—anybody. A couple 
became more concili 


came the club“ 
midnight the y+ ah 


suggestive of the 
a in the Gray’s 


8Sm-ll and B-gg-r. his ae 5 
after being 


Squabble about the Woman’s Suffrage Bill, whi 

deferred for six months, had come up again—scowling. d Dewman 
P - i uestion,” but Lorn CHANnceLion (great tacti- 
=. stand over 
un 


sreat is 
but not great lawyer) 
the next sitting. do” conse- 
quently removed from the 
Lords adjourned at Five o 
exertions. 


ma‘ 
of “got no work to 

r House. 

ock for a week, to recover from their 


** Whist, bhoys, be aisy now,” said Tr, in the when 
Kine- HARMAN was seen going to his dinner. Then came the deluge. 
** It is grand, Sorr,” said only Home-Ruler who does not use 
an accent; “it is just illigant, Sorr; and it’s myself is proud of this 


day.” 
Tix walked into the Under Sesectary wet “joy.” He “‘ scathed” 
him, and said all manner of things about him. He used, amongst 
other weapons his legal knowledge (Tr is a great authority upon all 
legal questions) to describe him as a ‘‘ returned convict.” 
** Look at that now!” observed Josern Grits. ‘It’s dis 
that we should be ruled by a man who has assaulted the 
| In the midst of the excitement Kinc-Harman suddent y 
| from his dinner. No doubt he had i in his haste to defend 
himself, or rather, what the only Home-Ruler who does not use an 
accent calls his “* Ka-rack-tare,” from the aspersions of the “ inimy,” 
three cou! a dessert, to say "nothing of a cup . 
of calien ont a chasse. He drew a picture of 

being a lad of two-and-twenty when he assaulted 
the police at Cremorne. Would not Hon. Mem- 

| bers of Home-R 





ice |” 


this suggestion! ‘* Would they tread 
the tail of anybody’s coat? 
two-and-twenty ? k at that, 
Bedad! they would just like to get at 
the Under "s head 

with a shillelagh for making 


such a suggestion.” 
| And so the war was carried 
on, Trx’s heart being at last 
tened by Kune - Hamman 
declaring that he had saved 
_ from ee at 
ungannon at hands 
of some gentlemen who 
| wanted to show him “‘ how 
| to cheer for the Quzzn” 
| with a stick. ‘1 got hold 
| of the men by the neck and 
hurled them back,” cried 
Kine -Harmay, unsuccess- 


fully ones Se emo- 
ion, “and he—he says I got into a ro—ow—ow at Cremorne.” 
Ne ee are ae Coumeree” cowed the fame Rulers whe ose 


\*\ 
4 \ 


| Wp q 
M-tth-ws. 


| 





d : 
i while all this excitement reigned around, the Howe Secretary 
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| at smiling, glad for once _ Fed to be out of his customary hot 
owever, all passed off peacefully and no 
| of Ministerialists during the entire sitting very scanty, considering 
the programme. Then there was an incident. Incident came about | ® 
| this way. Drixow had been seen during hour allowed for Minister- 
_ baiting reading the huge print of an enormous green 
First impression he had grown short-sighted, and requi 
| type; second, that he meant mischief. impression right 
lone. So to raise the — of the proclamation of the Ennis 
County Clare Meeting ission to move adjournment 
of debate. SreakeR put tw were there requisite number of Members 
present ready to sanction a regular we Al, whack-where- 
ou-will, go-as-you-please, Irish row? SPEAKER used more Par- 
iamentary language than this, but that was about his meaning. 
Sixty Members sprang to their feet to testify their desire not to 
quarrel, but to uphold constitutional neg ml in the most peaceable 
manner in the world. And then the row 
3 ef the most posestal | ane 


Dritow had first shot. Meeting was to 
All that the boys wanted to do was to remind one another 


character. 
of their inalienable right to denounce the wanton and overbearing 
conduct of the Government. They would say this in the =e 
 illigant manner imaginable, without giving offence to anybody. He 
was going to speak to the boys himself, and so was Mr, Writ1am | fact 
O’Baren, and so was Mr. Puitip STANHOPE. Sure, now, what 
could there be, especially as the meeting was not to be held in a part 
of the country that wanted pecifying ? And because some rack-rent- 
ing landlords, wild with fu and shaking in their shoes with 
apprehension, "asked for it to be laimed, it was to be! Could 
| this be tolerated ? No! He would be off that ny None to brave 
| the bayonet, the buckshot, the battle and the breeze ! 
BaLvour mildly remonstrating. Eanis, County Clare, best ible 
| place in the world; but meeting might cause peasantry to the 
Arcadian innocence for which they are at present distio ished. 
Murmurs from eta and, later on, “‘ outrage” by Pui. 
Srannore, who actual nee had the the audacity to a of {tetas 
as a ‘whimsical an 2 7 tleman.” The Speaker 
sprang to his feet, and Fa 24 the outrager. Only fancy! | 
Calling Arntavur Ba.rovr’s manner whimsical! and lackadaisical ! 
So monstrous! So blood-curdling! so untrue! 

The usual —a = tronise the “‘divarsion” having had 
their full share of the debate was brought to a conclusion. | 
Then the gentlemen A" their attention to the remaining Irish | 
Estimates, and enjoyed themselves until the next morning. 

Friday and Saturday.—Sittings at this time of the year get 50 
mixed, that they take we pp ange So Gon give a single date. Committee of 
the House as before ; as before; ‘‘illigant divar- 
sion” as before. roe so, half asleep, “the —- of what, a few 
months ago, had been a self-respecting House of 
tinued its d ion. 

Total for the Week.—Irish Business carried on in Irish manner, 
and CHAMBERLALN booked for Canada. 


—_—_—_—_—_——— = 


SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 


Aw outcast once more! I exchange the blessing invoked on the | 
perfidious Piarrer for curse of equal calibre. UOn—on—like the | 

Wandering Jew, or the Pilgrim of Love. 
No rest but the hotel for me! Starmouth 
landladies beginning to enter into the 
humour of the emg ee | some y 
with a broad grin, repeated on faces of 
accepted lodgers at windows. They 
evidently do not consider me a sound 
investment. Meet other homeless ones, | 
searching — we scowl at one another 
jealously. 

Evening is getting on—which is more | 
than I am. Sinking into a state of | 
maudlin self-pity. y poor Drama— 
He, or his 





Sound Investment. 
ond oll Wadhinge I ordered to be sent in to PLaprEn’s! 


lodger, will 
whet 

may lose one of its 
seems 
—a widow lady, who, as she tells me herself, has not been in a hurry 





bat I cine trast myself to wy of it—or Starmouth 
ter—sared! It still 
incredible to sso tot I have rooms at nati At Mrs. Screr’s 


to Pe me ier cand, o@ she likes *‘to pick her lod And she 
picked Me—me, the Blighted, the scorned of th! No 
n-ne but plety of horsehair, Sanflowers and mignonette in 

long front ¢ bow- window, and regiment of geraniums drawn 

up in pots on little table. Go back, and recover luggage. 

Return to Mrs. Scuer’s roof, not without nervous apprehensions — 

| she may repent, or I might find the house a smoki ruin. Can't 
! get over an idea that the Fates are pursuing me. ~ --- 9 they 

seem to be taking arest just now. I am free at last to study Star- 


bones were broken. | 
| a ow —House very thin during Question Time, and attendance 


harm | round to look 


Commons con- | 


by my lamp, bathe in my bath, feed on my jam—| I 


pout. — I have had eyes for nothing but little ciel wih, with | 
“ men ” them 

o doubt about Starmouth full. Streets crowded. Most 

anne yay ¢ 


the my be blazers,” of | 

tard ‘valiangy. Cue, oune rir and stat mato 

phe m you are elderly, as a 
lacard. saat you do not appear wl, fl a 
larger s-a-bancs, fi ailages wi wa thoug he 
mouth Wee a.) eaue fahing-vi _ i. th windmills’ woods 


nosis pues vag beach rom all London associations, the 
of course, 
absolute quiet must haye ine to refresh the brain, 
Always ra a gratifyi apeny ~h somehow, to mma hes 
brain.) I observe are doing Our ‘Beysat the 
At the Aquarium are the Burrow Bro- 
thers wit ae celebrated Acrobatic Ass 
“from al So, Landen Music-Halls.” 
Swtaback, Hai , too, on the beach, 
about every five 
PP ee caus he 
am g y aware 
Starmouth, tho full, is not exactly 
Sy oe l infer this, partly from the 
that already I instinctively turn 
vol carioualy at at the bane: 
when hear a ay eprigetes ” 
mode da’ Islington. 
lence and ie 
good aed even A its laxest mood, would scarcely support quite 
so man 
On Pier. Military Band. View of Beach from sea very 
beautiful at night, fairy-like effect of continuous line of light from 
= — © oun wane Renee £0 SiN 6 tontest Ceseieten 
ike into a novel—curious pradery of fiction, your tie 
French author would describe Pe vin of all the little saucers. That 
is Art, and I shall see if I can work it in to my drama somehow. 
Leave Pier. Back to Esplanade. Crowd round young youne 
to concertina a ditty about a certain Jemma whothough “ cr 
her beer, was always a oles. 
| Sentimental Song, to harp, at next ne, About a Stowaway, 
with golden curls, and “dear baby li Me lbp. little eres,’ 
how a cruel Mate found him in —- a so touched tha‘ 
kissed him on the forehead for speak “tree-youth,” = the 
crew oak. a pathetic — — 
himself comqenee to retire to pu 


house at conclusion. 
= RF we Wy 2 waking 
"7 $ r. VIEG—a 
dream 4 


» too 
Sunday.—Breakfast. My landlady 





Is-linked-on, 
porte the wl aie. Stalls on the Esplanade. Really 








. *; evident] of strict . 
| aiedaadl My two Rea St 
| ie ee ee eee 

oce me before a eg 

aap was calculated to call up a blush—but 

| really they make me feel inuk shy ad b do look so coy, 80 
modest in their ga] = Possibly, t Starmouth eggs 


Balls.” Serum of warm 

ie m of “peo looking good, in tall hate and best 
in > aes ent te stream, in tweeds, making for 

| san Army, aa, oh de fervent but tactless drum. Bandey | 

‘not a aay" for Ni Nautical Drama. Beach. “Will I take a tract?” 

| Hate being rude, so accept..... 1 have gone a hundred yards, 

and I have eo tracts—almost enough to start distributing on 


=y own account. 
ae hs, Music. That is, I go to pier when Military 
‘Band in Wayne certainly broad in its views—lI find them 
"an, unmistakable nai. 
dances, I know, in 
Oochesiae Sentence not polkas? As . 
they follow it yin resi Faust, and the 





— Dorée realise that 
am on the secular, or Trafalgar 
Pier —it i is Waterloo Pier that has the 


Band. 

Crash tremendous; all the art, chi- 
valry, and beauty of Holloway and 
Mile End pass in dazzling procession 
before me. ‘‘Shouldn’t you laugh if ayaa 
this old pier was to come down, eh? 7 
There ’s a tidy lot on it.” observes 0 Biow fon COP ae I 
should 6 oD es 5 FS,” cepa the Cap, 


“the ples , 

t like neo 
pier is ee eng | Oe el 
of grins: eee 
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cORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
gx PRIZE B MEDALS R 


RIS. Risky. 
me ns Gold Medal, 
Post rie i tenn dney ,1879 ; Tes es: 


“vray fine, full flavor and 


Good it.”~—Surors’ A ward 








eer ate 06 $0 

ee cae ee 
THIS FINE OLD IRISH 

WHISKY may be hod of the ime 





and Bpirit Dealers, and is supplied whois 
tole Sevehase ts in casks and cages 


con DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORRISON’ 8 ISLAND, 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S “hjgest 
! ie ay — LL wiienies” 
WHISKY. 


wi OME, 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1888, 


REAT TITCH FIELD STREET, LONDON; W. 










k a Yhosphates.”“—Hanon Lizsio. 


MAX 
GREGER'S 
CARLOWITZ, 


2, Old Bond Street, Ls London, W 








HEERI NG’S ONLY GENUINE 





a — 
irokeas. OH ERR Y x0 
PETER ¥. MEERING, * BRA 
Peay 
pasts HE xD imerenat Musstan 
axD Hl rn i a "Panes or Watts, 









ER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, | 


COPENHAGEN... 
NDY. | 








| - EXSHAW & 60.’ 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


Cases as import 
208. Reatnt Beret, w. 





a Ce 


wb 











SQUIRE’S 


(Late PARRISH’S) 






FOOD. 





tion 





~ _reneterred the manufacture. 
epa: ation 


“esatler: & CHE MICAL 






FOOD.” 






Or by Pebodts Post free ditect from 
SQUIRE & SON 8s, 
HER MAJESTY'’S CHEMIST 
413, Oxford Street, Lon 





‘id, pot Bath, SALT. | jm 


| BRACING AND REFRESHING, 


CHEMICAL 





ae Se Whea the by ody at the fre, 
te a-¢less to self.” half of your 
toil in hotisr- work ae be avoided the sf 


Snrello, abe tee RB m ‘ail so ae | 
warns 


Pu cet tools eek twice “hg Cleans P Paint Marble, 


all Over ae ‘ase for Li 

Ee orieh Jaundty — l-size cake) s*nt 

Sokdes te ne era pay fess pie 
ROBINS & CLEAV jFFS 
LINEN Ct LARS, CUFFS, 
“aS fre * AND ‘SHIRTS. 





oth, with 4-fold 
be td pe: 
sure, 2¢. cxtia.) OLD KHInTs 


; made as good as new with best 
materials . a .. ane evet 


ROBINSON & GLEAVER, 


BRILL’S 
SEA 








80LD EVERYWHERE. 









CoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 





A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. | 


prepara formerly made by | 
EDWARD PARRISH can roW only be 
btained from SQUIRE & SONS, to whom | 


The | ORF 


now known as/ COLTS HO 


In bottles, 2/-, 3/64 6/+ each, pr wed 
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ARMY REVOLVER, 


—— to H.M. War Departmen: 


ant TT Sa 
raat init 


| and fs Seo —$ ar) 


sai. Loit’s hepeiven are used all over the 
jan Taine: snot @ and 
Price 


tor Lndig and tae 
woii's D era +7 







: Pala i, Londoa,5. W. 


-sope Miost & oy 


HOWARD 


| BEDFORD 
























CLEANS aaa 
7 oreraree 6 


005 OOLLAs, 
Fru vada Tune, gn? sh pee 


ENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 
ey pe Prey 
BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE OOLLAS. 


Sold everywhere, 64, ls , and is, 6d. por hottie, 
Agents: 3. Sinoxn & Sox, 48, Uxford bt, W. 


MORTLOCK’S 











WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


“orry K” Boots, 


Sclod with Anhydrous Waterproct Leather 


Sallie oe cms conte SY THE FotLowine :— 


CHINA AND GLASS | Betis errs. 
4 treet. 
(@r, Toll 
SERVICES, Stott as own Hall 
do supgtied to ane rate, Reqwepty tous ern Mt 
B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. au ene 
LARGEST COLLBOTION I€ LONDON ry Ppa busy tne 


Patterns Carriage Paid, Discount 15 per Cent, 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


EVERY REQUISITE 
POR THE 


STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO BB REN AT 
3, 194, Ploeadily (Prince's Mall), 











EPPS’ S |e 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


TOBAGCONISTS’ TRADE. 


OW TO OPEN REMU REMURES ATIVELY from ony 
i t. howev. 





es fee Illustrated 
italogue, 3 stam p«. SSER FRIEDLANVER, 
3, Houndsditch, London. Established 60 years. 





night- 
and other — one. 


JOHN shinsmEAb & Sone PIANOS 


18, 2, and 22, y WIOMOUE 6 STREET, r LONDON, w. 
Lists Free. 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“ The best of all digestive agents.” — 
British Medical Journat 


RESTORER OF Vioohous 


SCHERING'S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
per Bottle. 
Of ail Chediak dnd Drigpitts. 





NATURE'S 
IGESTION, 








ree Raging a above Us Mar kels 


ont OF ehMUEL POR. & ib. ae fri 
oe Hire Af et os 


Tim: ted, 
3) s 
thom tor ihe last A toe Nath coniies 


B ROOKS' 
MACHINE 














COTTONS. 





_. “A woos i, o; tect ville Street. 
wes LY 136, High cire t 
ements & bon, Re “A. ervous Mtreet. 
borough— Ww. Trorehitl Golden hoot 
are kson, 66, Renficld bireet 
Thomas Walker, 12, King > treet. 
r— <5 = ps re Chureh street 
aL Jey oe ade, 


reciaenachs merry, Die 
istesters —E. Chapman, 9. » Market Piece. 
clesfield —J nwindells, 64, Mill Street. 
atdstone— i omh 


ae 


acke Harel 
= iors Pewk Meek treet 
a. tally ¥ Daviess On, High Ptrect 
ee wa. hots on, 2, Long ow 
Rottechem it Bros , 66 Mumps and 43, King St. 
sido ‘s, 48, Corn Marke’ 
pee ta fon. bag: 


‘ee es "Oxtord Bt 





li Manuftettrers. 
W cet Street. 
oad. 


~ Hake oS Ge ms "Polherston 
as 8. Kobin 
-on-Tees—C. J aimee 


-W. Gale, Hi igh Bt. eo hick Ris he i 
West Hartlepool—T Bradley, “$6, Church Btreet. 
Winder mere— W illiam Leighton 
Wolverhampton—W York Queen Bt, & King St 
AxD Br Auerectaste Boormskents THsOvonorr 
vee Eupiac. 


GOLDEN BRONZE, HAIR — 


‘She jovely puanece 
ried to Hair 
Feld on aS by £ » 


bor puiiks See 





rear * ‘ontors 6 palm 
Wabing grey or Laded 





Gentleman: “Pray let the waiter 


Bile) $0 Mi essotiont® 





SULPHOLINE 
te date 


in eS pte, Teg a Blotches sigan 


THE NORM) 


DIURE TT 
APERIEN 


$y Sint 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Serremsze 10, 1887. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ SCHOOL OUTFITS. M 


esse. Le BROTHERS have ready for 


‘PIESSE & LUBIN 
LABORATORY OF FLOWERS 


nor NEW PERFUMES 











aa boys, or Ledies, together with ~~ new 
J PRAT TED re ge UE of FASHIONS, cont atainn 
abhor 300 Engravings. This book furn — details of the 
« departmenta, with Price Lis's, 4c., and is a useful Guide 
to Pas ionabie Siemens for Gen:lemen, — and Ladies. 
Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS’ “ Wear-Resisting” 
Fabrics (Regd) are especially adapted for BOYS’ HARD 
WEAR 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 














CARINA LOXOTIS BAPHIAS | 
GALANGAM CARISSIMA FRANGIPANNI 
EVERNIA ROXANA LIGN-ALOE 


In Various Sizes from One Qunce to One Gallon 


“~nnnnn 





PPLLP LP PPP PLP 
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SOLE DISTILLERS OF THE VERITABLE 


OPOPONAX 


PLD LPPPPLP LPP LLLP 


Labor atory of Flowers | 
NEW BOND STREET 
, LONDON 

Luts vhebin \| MAY BE OBTAINED OF CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 


PUBLISHWEDO EVERY BA 











PIESSE & LUBIN 


PERFUMERS 
2 NEW BOND STREET LONDON 


SHOPPING BY POST.—-DIRECT WITH THE MILLS. 
ONE THOUSAND Sti py POST Egy O 


DARL I NGTON«t: MEDAL a. D RE So°= 
Our New Goods, for Ladies’, Children’s, and Gentlemen's Dress, 

Sresh from the Looms for the Present Season, are now ready for 

delivery, es all the latest Fashionable Novelties in Pure 

Wool, together with the celebrated Cross- wh 2 Se and Gold 

Medal Cashmeres, renowned fur their Beaut 


pearance and 
Hard- We ring Qualities, These splendid ods are SOLD DIRECT E PUBLIC GOLD 


without the intervention of Wholesale Merchants, Drapers, Agents, 4 "Midile. men, all CASHM R S & 
intermediate profits being given to the purchaser. ” MEDAL E E 


Any length is Cut, no matter how short—and any article not a peowet am a: 


i eaedaat Al PRN tal Gnd ici were Bate ees GROSS-Warp SERCES. 
HENRY PEASE & CO."S SUCCESSORS, sitittturs, The Mills, Darlington. 



















emit Wi a ee ce Wien” Bat oF aan nad potted ola AE, Pies Smee ie aes Pee ens of Lacions Rasen Lie 


